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Tbcmofl lamentable Tr age die 

Tamor. Notv will I hence about thy bufines, 

And take my minillers along with me. 

Titus. Nay, nay, let rapeand murder ftay withme, 

Or els lie call my brother backe againe. 

And cleaue to no reuengc but Lucius . 

T am, What fay you boy es, will you bide with him, 
Whiles I goe tell nvy Lord the Emperour, 

How I hau e go ucrnd our detertnind ieft, 

Yeelde tohis humour,fmoothandfpeakehimfaire> 

And tarry with him till I turne againe. 

Tstur. I know them all, though they fuppofc me mad. 
And will ore-reach them in theyr owne dcuifes, 
Apayreofcurfed hell-hounds and their Dam. 

Deme. Madam depart atplcafure,leauevs heere. 

Tumor a. Farewell Andronicus, rcuenge now goefi 
To lay acomplotto betraythyfoet. 

Tuus. I know thou dooft, and fweete reuenge farewell, 

Chiron . Tell vs old man, how fhall webeimployd, 

Titus. But I haue worke enough for you to doc, 

Publius come hether, Cuius, and V dentine, 

Publius. What isyour will 

T.tus. Know you thcfetwo. ? 

P«£.The Emprefle lonucs I takethcm,C&iVc«,X>#»WrMtf. 

Titus, Fie Publius fie, thou art toomuch deccaudc, 

The one is Murder, Rape is the others name, 

And therefore bindethem gentle Publsus, 

Casus and Talent inc, lay hands on them, 

<^ft haue you heardme wife for fuch an houre. 

And now I finde it, therefore bmdc them fure. 

And flop their mouthes if they begin tocry. 

Chiron. Villaines tbrbeare, we are the Emprefle fonnes. 

Publius, And therefore do we what we are commanded. 
Step dofe their mouthes, let them notfpeakea word, 

Is he fure bound; lookc that y on binde them faff, 
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Enter Titus Atidycnicus with a knife ^and Lautnia 
ypithaBafon. 

Titus . Come, come Lauinia, looke, thy foes are bound, 
Sirs flop their mouthes, let them not fpeake to me, 

But let them heare whatfearefull wordsivtter. 

Oh villaines, Chiron and Demetrius, 

Here Hands the fpring whome you haue flaind with mud. 
This "oodly Sommer with your Winter mixt, 

You kild her husband, and for that vilde fault. 

Two of her brothers were con demnd to death, 

My hand cut off, and made a merry ieft. 

Both her fweet hands, her tongue, and that more decre 
Then handsor tongue, her fpotleflechaftity, 
Inhumainetray tors, you conftraind and forft. 

What would youfay if I fhould let you fpeake l 
Villaines for fhame you could not beg for grace. 

Harke wretches ho w I meane to martyr you, 

Thi s one hand yet is left to cut your throates 
Whilft tha t Lauinia tweene her flumps doth hold 
The Bafon that receauesyour guilty blood. 

You know your Mother meancs to feaft with me. 

And calls herfelfe Reuengc,and thinkesmemad. 

Harke villaines, I will grindeyour bones to duft. 

And with your blood and it He make a pa Ac, 
Andofthepaftcacoffenl willrcarc. 

And make twopafties ofyour fhamefull heads, 

And bid chat ftrumpet your vnhallowcd Dam,' 

Li ke to the earth fwallow her owne increafe. 

This is thefcaft that I haue bid her to, 

And this the banquet fhe (hall furfet on, 

For worfe then Philomelyou vfdemy daughter, 

And woafe then Progne I will be reuengd, 
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